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' Hermes went off through the island forest, making for high
Olympus, while I with a heart oppressed by many dark fore-
bodings pursued my way to Circe's home, till I found myself at
the doors of the lovely goddess9 palace. Here I halted and gave a
shout. Circe heard my call, came out at once, and opening the
polished doors invited me in. Filled with misgivings, I followed
her indoors and was asked to sit down on a beautiful chair with
silver decorations and a stool for my feet, while she prepared
some pottage in a golden bowl for me to drink and for her own
evil purposes threw in some poison. When I had taken the bowl
from her and drained it, but without suffering any magic effects,
she touched me with her wand and sharply ordered me to be off
to the pigsdes and lie down with my friends. Whereupon I
snatched my sword from my hip and rushed on Circe as though
I meant to kill her. But with a shriek she slipped below my blade,
fell at my knees and burst into tears.
( "Who on earth are you?" she asked. "What parents begot,
what city bred such a man? I am amazed to see you take my
poison and suffer no magic change. For never before have I
known a man who could resist that drug once he had taken it
and swallowed it down. You must have a heart in your breast
that is proof against all enchantment. I am sure you are Odys-
seus, the man whom nothing defeats, the man whom the Giant-
slayer with the golden wand always told me to expect here on
his way back from Troy in his good black ship. But I beg you
now to put up your sword and come with me to my bed, so that
in love and sleep we may learn to trust one another."
* "Circe," I answered her, "how can you expect me to be
gentle with you, who have turned my friends into pigs here in
your house, and now that you have me too in your clutches are
inveigling me to your bedroom and inviting me to your bed,
to make a coward and a weakling of me when you have me
stripped? Nothing, goddess, would induce me to sleep with
you, unless you can bring yourself to swear a solemn oath that
you have no other mischief in store for me."
* Circe complied and swore that she had no evil intentions. So

